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(CoX»  J.  F.  jaqu#«»)  father  of  the  hoy  of  whdw  I 

write  waft  the  president  of  a  Western  oollegei  who^  when  the  oItII 
«iir  hroke  out,  volunterred,  with  a  large  nxinher  of  his  students, 

in  the  vnitm  army.    His  son,  then  s  lad  of  ^ly  IB  yearS|  pleadt* 
ed  to  he  illowed  to  go  to  the  frimt  with  his  father,  hwt  the 
father  refiased  until  he  had  himself  be«n  in  mtXm  seMoe  with 
thft.  arajy  more  than  a  year  md  had  risen  to  the  oo.maand  of  his 
regiaent.    fhm  he  took  fi Hie-— which  was  the  son* a  na^e^-aleng 
as  a  druiamer  hoy# 

The  hoy  had  heea  at  the  front  not  more  than  a  ?reek 
when  the  ar«iy  oaise  in  pre  senee  of  the  enemy,  end  w&n  drawn  up  in 
two  long  lines  to  receive  an  attaok*    when  an  ariey  is  wowingt 
drumwer  hoys  and  other  musioians  waroh  at  the  head  of  their  rsj^ 
iiaenti  hut  when  it  goes  into  hattle,  they  are  sent  to  the  rea* 
to  oare  for  the  wounded.    On  this  oooasion,  however,  Lille's 
father  rode  along  the  lines  to  encourage  his  soldiers  to  sot  like 
mum    ie  caught  sight  of  the  little  drufflTser  hoy,  standing,  with 
his  drum  oirer  his  shoulder,  at  the  T©ry  head  of  the  oolum* 

«we  are  going  into  the  fight,  mV  son,"  said  the  father. 
«Your  plaoe  is  at  the  rear.* 

"But,  if  I  go  hack  there,  father, ♦»  answered  the  hoy, 
•eterybody  will  say  I  am  a  ooward.** 


«f«U,  will,*  «ald  th«  father,  "atay  where  you  are** 

Re  stayed  there,  and  when  the  attack  began  he  handled 
a  gtm  as  well  ae  any  aember  of  the  regiment.    The  tMilleta  whlet* 
led  and  the  ehelle  hurst  all  around  hint,  hut  he  oame  out  unin- 
jured*   In  the  nldet  of  the  fight,  when  the  Union  men  were  going 
down  before  the  etorta  of  lead,  aa  blade e  of  grass  go  down  before 
a  etoTM  of  hail,  one  of  the  regimental  orderlies  was  swept  from 
his  saddle  by  a  oannon  ball,  and  his  horse  went  galloping  madly 
over  the  battlefield.    Willie,  leaving  the  ranks,  oaught  the 
frightened  animal  and  sprang  into  the  dead  man*s  saddle*  Biding 
then  up  to  his  father,  he  saids    «?j|ther,  X  am  tired  of  drunttslng-* 
I*d  rather  o»rry  your  orders* « 

He  was  then  only  13  years  old;  but  after  that,  In  most 
of  the  great  battles  of  the  iouthwest,  he  aoted  as  orderly  for 
the  braYS  oolonel,  his  father,  oarrying  his  iseseages  through  the 
fiery  storm  ?9nd  riding  unharmed  up  to  the  very  oannon»s  mouth, 
until  he  was  taken  prisoner  by  the  Confederates  on  th®  bloody 
field  of  Chlokamaui^* 

iltll  day  long  on  that  terrible  Saturday*  he  rode  through 
the  fight  by  the  side  of  his  father,  and  at  night  lay  down  on 
the  ground  to  dream  of  his  honie  and  his  mother*    The  battle  paus- 
ed when  the  sun  went  down,  but  not  long  after  it  rose  on  the 
following  day,  red  and  ghastly  in  the  foggy  air^  the  faint  oraok 
of  msketry  and  the  heavy  roar  of  artillery,  sounding  nearly  three 
fldles  away,  told  tJtoi^  i^e  brave  nen  under  oen*  Thome  were  meet- 
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ing  the  desperate  onset  of  the  enemy,    fiercely  the  Oonfedexw 
atea  brolce  agalnet  their  rmnke,  till  they  rolled  «vmy  In 
broken  wa^ee  upon  the  union  center,  where  the  young  orderly 
was  with  hie  regiment.    Battle  and  dleeaee  had  thinned  their 
renka,  till  fron  a  thoue^^nd  they  had  dwindled  to  ecaroely 
four  hundred;  but  bravely  they  stood  up  to  meet  the  wild  ehook 
that  wae  oomlnf • 

Bom  the  colonel*  8  horee  went  down,  and  glTl^ng  hln 
hl0  own,  Willie  hurried  up  to  the  r^ar  for  smother.    He  had 
eetroely  rejoined  the  r?ink«,  when  on  they  oame-^the  et^lwart 
rangers  of  f»xm  and  Arkaneae— riding  over  the  brigade  a  of 
Davie  end  im  Oleve,  and  the  dlvlelon  of  the  gallant  Slhtrldan, 
aa  if  thay  were  only  et^ndlng  wheat,  all  rl^  for  the  laowlng. 
me-half  of  the  oolon@l«»  reglJBent  were  on  the-  ground »  wounded 
or  dying;  hut  the  reminder  atood  up,  unmoved,  In  the  fiery 
hurrloene  that  vaa  sweeping  round  them,    suoh  men  can  die,  hut 
their  lege  are  not  iaahloned  for  running.    Soon  both  their 
flanks  were  enveloped  In  flaiii^,  and  a  terrible  volley  ba»t 
out  of  the  amoke,  md  i^aln  the  oolonel  went  to  the  grmmd 
In  the  mldat  of  hie  he roe a. 

the  boy  epr ang  to  hi a  aide,  aaylng:  "Are  you  dead,  father, 
or  only  wounded?  »• 

^irelther,  my  boy,"  answered  the  Iron  man,  aa  he  olutohed 
the  bridle  of  a  riderleae  horae,  and  sprang  Into  the  empty 
anddle.    Two  horaea  had  been  ahot  \inder  him,  and  aOO  of  Mf 
men  had  gone  down  nov^r  to  riae  again,  but  atlll  he  eat  un- 
moved In  the  awful  tempest.    At  last  the  fire  grew  even  hotter; 


one  unbroken  sheet  of  tltim  onvoloped  tli«  little  band^  and, 
•tep  by  etep^  with  their  fiioee  to  the  enemy,  they  vere  m^pt 
\mot  by  the  loere  foroe  of  number  e.    Then  the  father  mid  to 
the  eon:    "ao,  my  boy,  to  the  rear,  *•  faet  an  your  horei 
<mn  carry  you." 

01  oan*t,  father,  you  will  be  wounded,**  answered 

the  lad. 

••HeTer  mind  me;  think  of  your  mother,    oo."  mid 
the  father  peremptorily. 

Obedlenoe  had  been  the  rule  of  the  boy* «  life,  pnd 
now,  turning  his  horse *s  head,  he  rode  back  to  the  hoitpital.* 

II. 

The  hoepit^l  was  a  few  tents  oluetersd  Emonn  the 
trees,  a  short  distance  in  the  rear;  and  thither  the  mlm 
wounded  were  being  oonireyed  as  fast  as  the  few  medical  &ttend- 
sats  oould  oarry  them.    There  the  boy  dismounted,  and  set 
about  doing  all  he  oould  for  the  sufferer  a.    while  thus  en-* 
gaged,  he  saw  the  remnant  of  his  father* 9  regiment  ©mrfS 
from  the  oloud  of  flame  ^d  fall  slowly  baok  towards  the 
wo  ds,  behind    them.    Xn  a  moment,  a  horde  of  rangers  poured 
down  on  their  two  flunks  to  envelop  the  little  band  of  heroes. 
The  boy,  at  a  glanoe,  took  in  his  own  danger*    The  hospital 
would  ineyitably  be  surrounded,  and  all  in  it  be  oaptured. 
Springing  upcm  the  baok  of  the  nearest  horse,  he  put  spurs 
to  its  sides,  and  bounded  away  lUwards  the  nearest  forest. 

*  For  note  see  page  12. 


But  It  wft«  A  olunflty  b«ii«t|  not  the  bloodttd  "iaiiAiil  thm%  huM 
iaom%  him  m*  nobly  tMT<sii9f1i  th»  ^y^^  nmfliot*    BX<smlf  i% 
tiro t ted  iuLOEig,  thmjgb  tlw  yow«ll«  plaroed  Iti  fl«nlt«  tllX 
th©  blood  tnn  donu  tb«».    Tb»  forttt  wn9  «till  «  long  w%y 
offi^  wluiii  tbfli  rmngict  tatigbt  iifbt  <»f  tb€  b^y        %h»  &lmpf 
aaiiMiit  4iikd  gm^tt  ohftd«»  brandiiblng  thsii^  oa7bivici«»  nxtd  y«Xl-* 
Ing  fiiriotttlsr*    fb©  boy  b«ft»d  tb^  «bo«ttt,        sl^g  bim«i«lf 
tb#  flmiH  of  M«  Imrm  t0  bt  out  of  Ttmm  of  biiXI«t«! 
bit  mt  &m  of  tbe  ysyigorit  of f«r©d  to  flm^  or  ©wm  llftud  bl« 
oaTbim<§|  foT  th«i"e  l»  @a!s®tbii»g  in  tb#  te#t,»ti!i  of  tbt  roufb^ 
out'  mm.  tbmt  puts  tbta  in  lov»  with  di^xinf  5  and  tbi«  rwimlat 
trltb  a  iroort  of  rlfl#«  foUowin^  at  oii«»»  b«el«  ii  mbout  m« 
d«iig«.rou«  a«  a  flit@«pl#-ob»»«-  ov«ap  a  eotitttTy  filled  ^Itb  pit- 
fsstll*  niad'  toif'p^dois* 

icNaii  ib«  rm^tn^  fl®»t  it#«d«  ©nolTolod  tbo  b«ay»« 
olniity  SiHiml,  and  ofie  of  ♦^Hwtr  «*la*id  M«  bridlt,  aryitag  out} 
«»tty  ©,  bally  uaj  ;l«»t  tbo  |>.luo%4<*«t  ohank  of     boy  X  owr 
iH&«d.* 

WilXlo  wa®  now  a  ptimmt^  tnrt  ?>nxdeiwie  oo\iiiJitl«d 
bitt  to  stkfi  the  b«$t  of  ^  bmd  bii8ltio«ii(  vo  bo  nXld  nimbly  to 
tb*  garswind,  and  oooXly  «m»w«r«dj  "Oivo  ^  m  hundred  yt'JPda 
tbo  start »  and  I'll  fot  awjiy  yot—if  wy  bor^^t  ie  «loi>i«7  tb«a 
ttirtl.«#»  ■  ■ 

diimed  if  we  wonH,*  i*iwt#d  tb«  mn.  H  mf 
f«slXtif»,  giw  tbo  boy  40  rod,  l«t  him  go  «oot  fro^  If  bo 
gits  furot  t^T  tb«  tifub^r," 


**Hoite  UT  JOT  nonsense,  Tom,«  said  anothOTi  whO|  from 
hi«  oXothee^  teewed  some  xtetlj  offlodx.    <*Luok  at  th<»  bo7*« 
oXocAt  R«*a  son  ter  eoae  ut  th^  Mg  *uii3.  1*11  bet  higb  bt  belongs 
ter  oXe  Llnkun  hl@«elf,    X  ti%y,  young  Viti,  ImlnH  ye  ole  tiisltuffi's 
boyT" 

,  reokoni      an«wered  Willie,  Xaugblng,  In  epite  of 

his  unpleasant  surroundings. 

But  what  be  amid  in  jest  was  reoetved  in  samestj  ?snd 
with  ft  suppressed  obuoluXe  the  man  said:       know€*d  it.  FeXlersi 
he*s  good  fur  a  hundred  thousand—  so  Lot's  keep  a  btight  e^s 
on  hia«« 

They  bore  hiia  baok  to  the  hospital,  and  the  Xoad«r  of  the 
rangers^  riding  up  to  the  offidsr  in  oharge  of  the  priiiane7e» 
Said  I 

*t  B&y>  ounneX,  ire*re  ooi&hed  a  fish  yere  as  is  suth 
oatohin*  —one  ut  ole  U3iku»*s  W&nu*^ 

The  offieer  sorutinised  fiXlis  oXoaeXy,  and  then  askeds 
"Art  you  president  UncoXn's  ^on?** 

«lo,  sir,«  answered  wiXli©,  "but  I  am  one  of  LincoXn's 

boys." 

"Te  telled  ae  yer  mmB,  y©  young  hound,**  oried  tM  linger, 
breaking  into  a  stora  of  unprintable  adjectives. 

*1fo.    1  did  not,"  said  Willi*,  looking  hins  coolly  in  the 
faoe.    ^1  let  you  deoeiw  yourself,  that  wa.$  all.^ 

Ths  ool(meX,  vbo  had  oar®t  Into  a  fit  of  laughter,  now 

turned  upon  the  mngers  savageXy.    '^Tou^re  i  »&X  of  oowaxde,*  he 

said*    «Tou  have  got  this  up  to  get  out  of  the  fight.    Back  to 

the  ranks t  every  one  of  you.    Old  Bragg  has  a  way  of  deaXing  with 
suoh  skttXkers  as  you  are.** 


xxz. 

About  a  tbouRand  wounded  men*  under  guard  of  two 
coapanieo  of  Confodorato  soldier i|  were  oolXeeted  In  an  open  field 
not  far  from  the  hospital;  and,  with  tbea»  without  food»  without 
shelter y  and  with  nothing  hut  the  hard  ground  to  lie  on,  the  hoy 
remained  till  the  next  aomlng.    At  night  he  lay  down  to  rest  in 
the  orotoh  of  a  fenoe»  and  counted  the  etarSi  aa  one  by  one  they  oaiie 
out  in  the  aky«  telling  of  the  Ore  at  All-fath^sr  who  has  his  home  in 
the  high  heavenst  but  ooaes  down  to  riait  and  relieTO  his  heart«>weary 
children  who  are  wandering  here  on  the  earth.    Was  he  not  heart-weary 
^  heart*weary  with  thinking  of  hie  home  and  his  isother^  who  soon 
would  be  sorrowing  for  her  only  «on«  loet  amid  the  wild  storm  of 
battle?    And  would  not  3od  Tieit  and  relioTe  hia?    As  he  thought 
of  this  he  prayed;  and  emu  as  he  prayed »  a  dark  cloud  broke  away 
OTer  his  head*  and  the  north  star  oaisa  out  and  looked  down«  as  if 
eent  by  the  Good  father  to  guide  hia  hoaeward. 

Be  watched  the  star  growing  brigHir  and  brighter «  until 
ite  rays  stole  into  hia  soul»  lighting  all  its  dark  corner s;  and 
then  he  sank  to  sleep  and  dreaned  that  a  white<-robed  angel  oaae  and 
bore  him  away,  above  the  tree  topSt  to  his  father's  tent  beyond  the 
aountains* 

Xn  the  aorning  he  awoke  hopeful  and  stout-hearted. 
Kneeling  down,  he  prayed  again;  and  then  a  plan  of  escape  oaae  to 
hiai~«olear  and  distinct  as  ever  plan  of  battle  oaae  to  a  general* 
He  did  not  think  it  out;  it  flashed  upon  hia  like  a  beaa  of 
light  flashing  into  a  dark  rooB»  or  like  a  world«stirring  thoui^t 
flashing  into  the  soul  of  genius  from  the  source  of  all  thoui^t 
in  the  heavens.    But  his  thought  was  not  to  stir  a  world}  it 
was  only  to  stir  a  eaall  boy  Va  legi«  and  aake  hia  a  aan  in  resouroe 


7  - 


•ad  T«80lutlmi.    Long  he  pondered  upon  It,  turning  it  round  and 
round,  and  loo  Icing  at  it  from  all  sldee;  and  then  he  eet  about 
worldne  it  out  into  action* 

The  officer  oommanding  the  guard        «  iiilld->iBannered  maua, 
with  pXeaeant  feature e,  and  a  kindly  heart*  though  he  had  eo 
eOTerely  scored  the  rangers*    HiiiB  the  hoy  accoeted  at  he  made 
hie  morniRg  round  among  the  prieonere.    ''You  eeem  to  be  ehort* 
handed  at  the  hospital,  eir,^  he  said.    *I  haw  done  suoh  work, 
flind  would  be  glad  to  be  of  eervioe  to  you.*» 

"YoiIrO  a  good  boy  to  thinic  of  it,**  replied  the  officer— 
*too  good  to  oe  om  of  Lincoln's  boyfi,»*  and  he  laughed  hetrtlly 
at  the  reoolleotlon.    "But,  won't  you  try  to  get  away  if  I  let 
you  go  theret* 

«I  oanH  protaisOt  said  Willie,    »Tou  woiMn»t  if  you 
were  a  prisoner. » 

"So,  I  wouldn't,**  answered  the  offioer.    "But  It  won't 
b#  safe  for  you  to  try.    Some  of  our  men  are  wild  felIowe»  and 
they  would  shoot  you  a@  soon  m  they  would  $  squirrel*  The 
Union  lines  are  now  10  miles  away,  and  our  men  bx^  thlolper  than 
the  fleas  in  this  cornfield.^ 

^X*d  rather  ndt  be  shot.    i*d  sooner  be  a  prisoner," 
said  Willie,  sadling. 

*»yoiftre    a  seAeible  lad.    I'll  let  you  into  th®  hospital, 
and  you  laay  get  away  if  you  oan;  but  if  you  mre  ehot  don't  lay 
it  to  me." 

The  officer  gave  Willie  in  charge  of  Dr.  Hurburt,  who  was 
a  ohief  surgeon  of  the  hospital.    He  was  a  huraane,  klnd-»heprted 
and  he  laughed  heartily  at  the  story  of  the  boy^s  capture 

bw  th«  T.n^^^^.  
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•Ton       ved  tliem  ylg^at,  ray  Utile  follow, »  h»  mX^^  "and 
you  art  inart-swiirt  enoa^^  t'.;  b«  &  mxg&m^    Th«rQ  !«  planty  to  do 
here,  md  if  you  go  to  work  with  a  will,  I'll  eay  a  good  w-ard  for 
you* 

And  the  Qurgeon  did;  and  Willie *8  father asat  hie  thinks 
aerof*  vmny  li»&git«i!  of  hostile  oou&try. 

I?. 

The  hospital  wee  a  little  vUlnge  of  tente  eoattered 
tthottt  among  the  tr®ei8,  md  la  it  wi»re  nearly  a  thouewnd  imlon  and 
Ooafedetate  eoldlere^  all  of  thew  wundedj  aowe  of  theas  dyiafi^, 
Amm^  th&n  Willie  worked  for  a  fortais^ht.    He  eoraped  litit  for  the 
woundei  bOfUJid  b*md?i^<ie  abotat  their  liiih«,  held  wstter  to  their 
■parohed  lipf.,  wrote  laat  words?'  to  their  fur  siway  friejidt,  and 
spoke  vorde  of  hope  to  theia       th^jy  groijed  their  way  through  the 
dark  valley  that  leads  to  the  here *fte3f«- for  he  had  been  taught  to 
hell0W  tlmt  there  is  a  great  and  dood  Being  who  rules  hoth'  in  this 
world  and  in  that. 

Aiftozif  the  wounded  was  one  in  whois  Willie  took  6  8|>eoial 
iatare^t— a  teright-eyed,  fair- haired  hoy,  not  rauoh  older  th.«n 
hlMself ^  who  had  heen  fatally  hurt  in  the  gr<«at  battle.    He  was  a 
Oonf  ©derate  boy,  »nd  he  had  sjm^  into  the  war  with  the  ai?ae  tnirpoae 
as  Willi®,  to  do  all  he  oswld  for  what  he  thought  wae  freedom. 
He  had  been  told  thet  the  north  wanted  to  enslawe  the  south,  and 
his  soul  fose  in  a  etrong  r&mlm  to  ?fite  his  young  life,  if  need 
were,  to  bec>:t  brck  Maf.  cov.nt!fy»e    invaders.    In  all  this  he  was 
«is*tkenj  but  orly  a  d.5*-i»F0r'.»e  will        th»,t  the  ispirit  whioh 
ttowed  hiai  was  not  as  noble  as  led  mmy  a  Wor thorn  youth  to  be  a 
fi»artyr  for  liberty.    Toung  as  he  was,  he  had  been  in  »  half-a- 
dosen  battles,  and  in  the  bloe<!y  etn*^fle  of  Chickar.'sujpa,  hsd 


fall«n  pjflTced  with  two  micr^  bulltts.    for  two  <j.?iy«  nnd  night* 
h9  lay  on  thu  l^attlafield  b«for'S  l»«  w?»«  dl«caTer«d  by  Vao  oariy 
of  oett  who  hi&d  bar  ought  hi*  to  the  ho«pltal,    ^1111*9  hsl^wid  to 
hoax  hiiB  from  the  &cilyiiXma«*,         to  lay  hi^ii  clown  cm  a  bloB*t«t 
In  asin  of  ths  i<*cts,  snd  th&n  he  w«nt  5i>r  th«  ohief  anar^©o»,#  a 
h&ll  had  ontered  hi  a  iild«  nnd  smother  h^i^d  Qx\iaihi»d  the  ^n«»t  of 
his  ft&klo.    Hl8  leg  had  to    OQm>»  t^ffi  md  i^sm:  Hmpntmtlm^  the 
Iffiig  exposure  and  iojs«  ©f  blood ■  ri^ndorM  hin  Tma-mTy  koml^Mtt* 
Ths  kiud»h<i!srtsd  mr^eom  mid  this  to  w,iiii<iy  .m  iwi  fl;ii.ghe?3  the 
Opsratloik  md  bade  hiw  tell  It  to  th«  aQnfft^l&rnM  lad  i*. t jris tly 
«•  wss  po«^?lhl6.    Willie  did  thl«i^  ®Tid  tb*i  wounded  hoy  mmBr^d 
oalmlyt  '^or  two  <in.y^  i  h.«iw  h«5tfB  ^3rp«<ttlng  thlH|  md  I  -^.m  willing 
to  go  J  toT,  douLhtles?*,  thtyo  Is  worit  fo*  sse  In  th@  athar  life.** 

Ht  llngsarsd  for  a  woek,  OTcry  dmy  gxowittf  wealswr  ,md  weaksr, 
•nd  then  he  sank  to  sleep  as  g«atly  m  the  watsr-drop  sink®  into 
the  ooean*    A  fnw  hawrs  before  h©  diftd  he  !9<»nt  for  Willie  m6  mid 
to  him,  »To\i  hfjw  betm  very  food  to        ana.  ftt?  faf  as  imn^  I  would 
ratarn  yqur  Idndjte^is*    My  oioihti  ?ire  iiri<l<»"Jt  my  pillow,    fiilm  then 
when  I  m  gone.    They  may  help  yoia  to  get  hmk  to  youT  mother.  1, 
am  foinf  soon.    0tay  with  m  uiatll  I  dlt.* 

they  laid  his, 'body  away  in      ground  and  #1111 »  went 
about  his  work;  but  ecme thing  lotlng  and  pure  had  gene  m%  of 
his  life,  les.vini;^  hiv?  Xont^  md  heart  vreary. 

J  would  like  to  tall  *ill  the  details  of  Willie ♦  t 
oapt'— how  he  dressed  hiaiself  in  the  Confederate  boy»s  olothe$, 
and  one  oloudy  night  boldly  passed  the  sentinels  %t  the  hospitml; 
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how  h«  fell  In  with  aev«»x«iX  a^u&Us  of  Oonfederat^  0  Xdl#r«»  vij 
quettloRed  by  them  m'»  g-i^t  mf^Xy  stay,  i*aaus«  of  hit  jrrty  unifcnria; 
how»  OB  hlB  hrndt  Bn4  lm#Es  h«  crept  b<?yoiid  the  o^tmoit  ^^oBfederatt 
piclrtfip,  and  mftar  wand^tlng:  Iw  t1a«  wood*  for  t#o  d.».y«  s^a^^  nijrfets, 
with  only  the  »ttn'by  dmy  and        ^»rth  star  by  ul^rht,  t©  t«4de  hlw, 
h©  {jot  within  tha  timlon  llntsi  am!  t^n  ®shii\isst#d  frcw  ^©nt  of  food 
imd  wo»n  .out -with  wallilng      lay  dowi  uii.dier  m  t?®®  'by  th*  roajdsid® 
and  sl«T5t  «oundly  till  tonmidi  tl'.     ■  llc¥l»f  nifht*    |  lill  only  nay 
thf,t  '«'lixt#  t'ffi.ii  rot!t*^€i*  fr«^-  hif?  slumlsorg  isRde?        ti*®#  by  soBue  <ai« 
shefeiB-g        "by  the  sfcm..ldtr.    I^cc-tiug  up  h«  aw  a  smll  ^..tty  of  th« 
ilmtoB  Cawlry        thr  ord.fTly  wbc  ■      tmlrumtd  him  si^l^j  Wh&.%  sr® 
y«kis  dc^in^r  Mre,  iiy  ycmmg  grty  baefet**    J^ist  tfc^a  xilli«  ea-yght  sight 
&f  &  fwilirr  f8-.c?«— that  of  Ma  ijoth^r**  eim.  t»iath®3p,  0@1.  Mclaty*^, 
of  the  forty- tsooisa  tegia^^nl  of  intimii^  iutmtty.  «#h?t 
h«,  gh&ated:,  « don't  yoB  teon- anT^ 

a  moufnt  ht  mg  gsalad' bthi«d  on  hi«  -insiel#*«  horse  ind 
®is  th«  my  tt^  his  fethar,    T  ihn-Xl , -jsot  rijcmmt  th@  anxiety  of  that 
fsthtr  noT  th®  fSRriiist^iit  teiaajsh  whloh  h«  aad  all  that        l®f t  of 
hit,  t-fgiiiftiit,,  tept  up  durint  that  loag  fortaiiafht  fai'  tidiiis'i  of  th« 
l^?-.*  hoy  in,  ©wary  eBC.t«f«nt  of  th«  army  in  front  of  Ohata.!?.ooga. 
Umf  TOcI  coBf lictiiig  r^poa-t®  o*;me  to  the  a|ro»ix«d  fathat?  hut  the 
<mly  certain  tJJiiiga  mm  that  tht  hospital  hsd  h««n  0@.|>ttir«d  and 
that  willlf  hM  Imrm  tVmg  ;>'at,  £  Uttl«  mtf,  oa  tht)  tai-hul^S'iit 

of  l;-fittl-t»  he  1  ^  ^Ing  ax  d#md— wall  &r  w-isuadejt  '?ho  oould 

t«ll  hi««?    ,|iid  what  tale  O0=ald  t.he  h^y»»  ?aath#xt  Th©»e 

ware  tlif  cfiteiitloiTii  thnt  'rrt,Q>e"£fd  /st  th«  fathtr'i  he^rt,  drow  «leep 
ttm  M.B  ayelida,  mA  mtlB  mmpmm  a  horror  ^scaro^ly  to  h«  endured. 
H«  ik®4  ««t  on  this  lm«t  day  ^mty  hour  in  his  tent,  lietetilisf  to 
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•▼•ry  coming  footntopt  and  diraading  the  approach  of  night  when  he 
fait  that  ha  could  no  longer  delay  writing  to  the  boy* a  aothar. 
Than*  just  ae  the  sinking  sun  waa  touching  tbe  tope  of  the  far-off 
trace*  there  vae  a  great  ehout  outeide  hia  tent*  the  rapid  foot&tepa 
of  Bore  than  a  hundred  nan*  and  Willie  burst  into  it*  folXoved  by 
one«»half  of  the  reglnent.    The  boy  threw  his  anas  about  hie  father *s 
neck*  and  then  the  bronsed  colonel*  who  had  so  often  ridden  uimov^d 
through  the  storm  of  shot  and  shell*  bowed  his  head  and  wept  like  a 
child;  for  this*  hie  son  that  waa  dead*  was  alive  sgain«-that  waa 
lost*  was  found. 


Note : »  •  p.  4,  -  This  Incident  is  thus  reliated  by  Benjamin  f • 
Taylor*  the  poet-editor  of  the  Chicago  Journal,  who  had  personal 
knowledge  of  tbe  ciroum^tAnces.    Writing  to  hit  3ournal  froas  the 
bloody  field*  on  that  terrible  Sunday*  he  ealdt    ''Besides  the 
colonel  of  the  Seventy- third  Illinois,  rode  hl«  ©on*  n  lad  of  13, 
a  bright*  brftwe*  little  fellow*  who  believed  in  hie  father*  and 
feared  nothing*    Bight  up  to  the  eri©siy>— right  tip  snywhere— if  the 
father  went*  there  went  the  boy;  but  when  the  bullets  swept  in 
sheets*  ^^ad  prape  and  cannister  cut  ragged  roads  through  the 
columns  of  blue*  and  plashed  them  with  red*  the  father  bade  the 
young  orderly  out  of  the  fiery  gust.    The  little  fellow  wheeled 
his  horse  and  rode  for  the  hospital*    The  hospital  was  captured* 
and  the  boy  was  a  prisoner* 


COPY  QF  iMttn  mou  mh.  j>  r.  jAoimsg 

TO  HIS  BROTirrR  UltLIAM  B v  ^JAC^Uf.gf 

Ohattsjoooga*  Tenn, 
HoTsmber  5th-»ld63. 

Dear  Brother  Willien!- 

To  give  "the  particulars"  of  the  battle  of  Chlekaaauga 
would  require  a  full  wolime*  extending  as  it  did  over  a  week) 
though  th«  hardest  fighting  wrs  on  Saturday  and  Sabbath*  Septeisber  19th 
and  30th* 


8uoh  &  battle  I  think »  lut*  mot  bt«ii  fotiglit  dtttlBf  %lm 
war.  Our  troop«  fought  dtaparattly  agalnat  a  foro«  of  thrae  to 
one  under  most  ttarlouft  dloaiTaBtagt  at  that, 

lly  haaTteat  loae  was  in  a  daaparata  ehayga  mada  1>3f  ffitf 
bylgadt>  in  oolunsn  bjr  ragimants^  my  regiatnt  in  front. 

fa  ohargad  into  an  antira  diYiiion  of  the  anaay#  drove 
tha»  baok  and  would  have  finally  rtpul«ad  thew  If  #^r  support a  bad 
not  given  way. 

In  this  oharga  I  loet  over  two  bundrad  of  «y  aen  In 
killed^  and  nimt^m  ooamisaioned  offioara,    Hara  ie  whara 
horea  mm  shot«    I  had  anolbar  abot  af tarwmrda.    wa  bad  to  fall 
back  under  a  murdnrous  fire  from  our  rear  right  and  left  flanks. 
Tbif  seana  oan  neither  ha  daecribtd  nor  a3tafgr«»2fatad. 

Uf  horea  having  been  killed,  1  waaon  foot,  and  retteated 
in  raar  of  my  men,    I  wee  in  full  view  of  tha  enemy,  entirely 
unprotaoted.    Wa  bad  to  paaa  up  an  ii^ilinad  plana  aerobe  an  open 
field,  a  diatano©  of  three  bundrad  ymrda,  tha  anaay  within  from 
fifty  to  s®v®nty*-flva  yards  of  ua.    I  oould  have  stepped  on  the 
plaoa  whaja  a  bullet  struck  tha  ground  every  etap  X  took  in  passiac 
tha  ordaal, 

iy  aan  f all  before,  on  ay  right  and  left.    Ona  poor  fellow 
fall  by  a  ball  froa  tha  left,  whioh  broke  his  leg.    Re  fill 
iaaediataly  before  me.    My  iapulaa  waa  to  piok  bia  up  and  oaanry 
him  off  the  field.    I  stooped  over  bia,  a  ball  oaaa  froa  the  right 
oblique,  passing  between  ay  hands,  struok  bia  in  tha  bead,  killing 
bia  inataiiitly. 
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I  nm  confident  X  suft  htTe  b««n  shot  mt  five  tatindred 
tiati,  in  full  range »  and  y«t  there  wee  not  the  nark  of  a  ball 
about        except  my  eword  eeabbarA  wmi  etruck*    My  horee  wae  etruek 
four  tloee  before  he  fell. 

Xn  all  thlct  my  i^elf-poeseseion  never  forsook  me, 
trust  wae  in  the  tiring  Ood  -  "They  that  truet  Hin  shall  not  eto»^ 

Willie  (his  son  IZ  years  of  age)  was  a  short  distance 
to  the  r«ar  and  wae  oaptiired  in  a  dash  which  the  Texas  Rangers  made* 
Re  managed  hi&  oase  with  astonishing  wiadoa  and  coolness  and  made 
his  escape*  More  anon* 

James 

OQPY  Of  LITTfH  fROM  HOIi.  U.  B.  R/INKIH 
TO  FAMII  M,  JAQUf  SS 

•runs  2Srd^  19^4 

Dear  Mise  Jaquess 

Thank  you  for  that  glinpse  into  the  Hell  of  Chiokae&uga 
from  the  pen  of  your  Unde  James  F.    One  needs  to  have  known  ^Jstk®^ 
(for  that  was  what  my  father  always  called  him)  to  fully  realise 
the  cool  8elf*»poeses8ion  he  maintained  on  that  retreat  "in  the 
rsar* which  also  means  that  he  was  "in  the  front"  when  the  brigade 
marched  "into  the  Jaws  of  Death  r-  into  the  Mouth  of  Bell*" 

James  f  •  Jacruess  was  the  hero  of  my  boyhood.    X  knew  him. 
well,  for  ours  was  his  home  for  a  year  when  he  rode  the  "Petersburg 
Circuit",  on  his  fine  saddle  horse  "Pompey,"  given  to  him  by  one  of 
his  kin  -  uncle  or  brother,  •  X  don*t  now  know  which  one  »  but  X 
recall  his  saying  he  was  "the  Jaquess  who  was  rich,"  and  "told  him 
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to  piok  hit  own  choice  out  of  the  wholo  lot.**    X  know  how  he  felt 
when  hifi  horeee  were  ehot  and  he  had  to  leave  then  «•  for  he 
dearly  loved  horee«. 

He  was  grand  man  In  both  peace  and  war,  «  no  paolflat 
when  principal  and  country  were  in  peril.  01ad  you  tent  a  copy 
to  uiae  Tarbell  and  do^ly  grateful  for  the  copy  tent  to 

Your  loving  friend, 
Benry  B.  Hanicin. 

f.  S.    Today  I  attend^  via  B«dlo«  in  my  rooift,  the  Democratlo 
•*B«ar  Oarden**  Convention  in  Mm  Yoxic,  aa  I  did  the 
Be publican  *tove  Feaet"  at  Cleveland, 


